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THE ROSE IN THE BOOK.

Xol jiretscd hen In Qod's sacred book,
Behold tho frsgmMU of a Oow'r .

That once bcsldo Judnan brook
Lived out its ovanesccnt bour.

3io longer In tho dows of night
It glitters llko a diadem;

Ho more the boly morning llgat
Falls on tho roso t Bothlebcm.

'The faded leaves roeall an ace
Beloved to-da- y a thousand-fold- ,

nd 1 have pressed It on tho page
That breatbos the wonder-tal- of old.

.Upon It, llko a sunbeam, lies
A benediction all Divine,

.And frcm Its enmhod heart seem to nss
The odors sweet of Falcstino.

Motblcks I bear too dulcet flow
Of Kedron thro' Us restful clado;

.And where my roso smllod, long nifo,
Tho unpolguanlod Saviour play'd.

'Tbore fell not o'or bis youthful bliss
The shadow of tho soon-to-be- :

No thoughts of Calvary wero bin,
No vision of Gothsomune.

Thus In tho Blblo I hare kept
The rose that seldom sees the sun;

It grew nenr whero the Master wept.
And bloomed where Kodron's waters run.

And as the old vainglorious Kings
Held dear tho crown's most precious gem,

60 will I prlio tho rose that brings
Barret memories from Bethlehem.

T. C. Barbaugb, in Demorcit's Monthly.

THE VICTIM
OF HIS

CLOTHES.
By Howard Fleldia sal Frederick B. Barton.
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His eyes were fixed at tho moment
pon 6 rent in his trousers which ad-

mitted a small detachment of cool,
morning breezo fresh from the sea.
The smile on his face pave way to an

of disgust, and ho sat up In
audden irritation. This movement
can Red a sharp pain to shoot across his
back, which reminded him that the way
at the transgressor is hard.

And then tho full, delightful, cusscd-nes- s

of the situation dawned upon him.
What 6hould ho do? What could he do?

lie sat up again and looked hopeless-

ly about. Upon a bench not fifteen
paces away was a young woman,
evidently a servant of some kind, for her
dress was of plain material, set oft with
big white cuffs at tho sleeves, and 6uch

a frill of laco at tho neck as only
ladies' maids wear. Ilor face was con-

cealed by a kerchief which she hold to
her eyes, and which Mr. Drano doubted
not was in a process of lachrymose
drenching. He watched her with
languid interest, wondering stupidly
what brought her there at such an
"hour, whether she had been locked out
.and feared a reprimand or discbarge
when sho should go home, whether,
perhaps. 6hc, too, had indulged too free-

ly in bah! Mr. Drane recoiled in pro-

found horror at tho suggestion. Was

it possible that a mere accidental
change in circumstances, tho mero ac-

coutrement of the slums, should make
him capable of entertaining for an in-

stant such a thought about a woman?
Was a man to be tho victim of his gar-

ments?
In silent reparation for his un uttered

offense Mr. Drane began vigorously to
think all manner of pretty things about
tho unhappy young woman, insisting to

himself that sho must be .beautiful, in-

nocent, injured, lovely and so' on, until
presently, his adjectives having boen
hrco times exhausted, he had worked

wrr. pidx't have beb wealth with bxb.

(himself into a fair frenzy of interest
about her. Ho longed to see her face,

tut that she kept persistently con--

scaled; to hear her voice, dus roi even

a low sob rcwardod his attentive ear. A

moment more and he would have re-

sumed his miserable
(but bis interest in the young woman
was sustainod by an unexpected epi-sod-o.

Across the park came .strolling idly a

man such as tho night wanderer In New
."York may meet at any hour. He wore

in approved silk hat and tho complete
. . amtnlnff.fliitar.. The col--

nar of "bis light overcoat waa turned op
i About his nook, bat ifwas not etottoned.
' It was clear" that Le had dined wisely
' .and played with a oodllbead afterwards
.and was now going 'homo on pslnclpie,
holding it as a canon of gentlemanly be-

havior that one ahould always bo In bed

by sunrise,
Mr. Drane did not observe this vision

.01 prosperous indolencotintii It paused
--directly before the weeping young
woman. It was clear icsrs ino man
ddrcsscd her, for sho started sud-.flw- lj

and took .her Jierchiof from he

eyes. Mr. Drane s brows contracted
and bo watched the scene with more
than curiosity, no saw the young man
step nearer to tho bench, put out his
band towards the young woman and
move as if ho would sit down beside her.

Ho saw tho ycung woman rise hastily
and try to walk away, but the man laid
Via hand unnn hop shoulder. A second
later and Drano had soizod the follow's
wrist with a grip that made tne joint
crock. Then he doubled tho arm he
held across tho other's chest so suddenly
that bo was flung back a paco or two.

"You infernal tramp!"criod tho fellow,
and ho was following it up with lan-jruaj- ro

much stronger when Mr. Drane
interrupted him.

"Speak a single word that fails in re-

spect to this woman," said he, "or raise
your finger to do her an injury, and I'll
break every bono in your body!"

"Well, take tho chipplo and"
Mr. Drone lost patienoe and knocked

the fellow down. It was a straight,
quick blow and it closed tho disturb-
ance as well as tho right eye of the
man who received it Ho staggered to

his feet, growled something about tho
polico and walked rapidly away.

Mr. Drane turned to tho lady's maid,
who', very pale, was leaning heavily
against a tree.

"I trust that I did not frighten you,"
ho said. 'Tcrhaps I should have been
less violent"

Tho maid did not reply at once. Sho

looked at Mr. Drano in a daze of sur-

prise until a faint color crept into her
eheck and a suspicion of a smile crossed
her lips. Then Mr. Drano remembered.
Uo glanced at his remnant of a bat
which ho held in his band, and his eyes
immediately fell, but he found no com-

fort in his boots, where they rested. All
his gentility departed on tho instant
and ho shifted awkwardly, trying to
speak and merely mumbling. With tho
samo irresistible gaucherle ho passed
his hand over his chin, and tho rough
stubblo thero gave further evidence of

his absurdly miserablo situation. Tho

young woman seemed to rcalizo some-

what of his emotions, for her faco in-

stantly becamo Berious and sho said,
softly:

"I am sure I owe very much to your
kindness, your courage, your muscle.
Tmlv I crrateful."am verv' - " . . . ..!Mr. Drano knew mat 110 wasuiusoing,
and ho wondered whether his faco wero

clean enough to show it. Ho looked up

and saw tho young woman's bluo eyes

regarding him compassionately.
"I fool as If I must apologlzo for ad-

dressing you at all, miss," ho half stam-

mered. "I forgot my well, my loath-smn- n

nnnnaranco. It isn't mine, it
isn't my fault; in fact, I am not exactly
tho thing you see."

"Oh, forgive mo if I have appeared to
notico any thing but your goodness,
sir," exclaimed tho young woman, ap-

proaching him impulsively assho apoko;

"you havo doubtless been unfortvnato,
perhaps seen better days. I am sure
you are a gentleman at heart, and I am

grateful, indeed I am, believe me," and
without further ado sho took his hand
and pressed it warmly in both or hers.
Mi. rtpfinn winced. Thero was tho most

delicate condescension in her manner
and tone; her action said what worus

would havo rendered offensive: "See, I

recognizo your nobility of character, no

matter how ugly is your disguise, and I

am not ashamed to acknowledge it." To
bo thus treated by a servant!

Yesterday this interesting youngpor-so- n

would havo stammered in his pres-nni.- p.

linnr her head, and would have

been overwhelmed at receiving a serv
ice at his hands. ow, lorsootn, sno

speaks grandly, airs her superiority,
condescends to grasp Mr. Lawrence
Drape's hand! The unhappy man began
to experienco profound resentment at
this conceited lady's maid when a sur-

prising change in her manner aroused
his curious interest. Sho let fall his
hund as impulsively as bIio had "seized

it blushed painfully and looked at her
white littlo hands which sho folded bo-fo- re

her.
"Alas! I forgot," sho said, and her

lips trembled. "You can not under-

stand, of course Oh, dear! oh, dear!

You soc; J too, am not at all what you

seo me, or what you think I am."
Mr.Drsno hastened to give the lie to

his recent emotions.
"I am sure, miss," ho declared, gal-

lantly, "I have seen you and thought of

you only as a lady In distress to whom

if has beciumy onatloyod pleasure to
render some small assistance."

Tho young woman looked up again,
ner eyes wero brimming with tears,
nevertheless she laughed softly.

"1 can not help it miserable as I am,"

she said; "for your words do sound so

incongruous," and sho glanced as if in
spite of herself at Mr. Drane's tattered
clothing.,

"Yes, miss," responded Mr. Drane,
humbly. Then gathering courage from

the remnants of his pride he ddod:

"And do you know, miss, I havo thought
the samo about your words," and he
made no disguise of looking at tho big
cuffs, tho emblem of her social position.

"I do' not wonder," sho replied, calm-

ly, "for I am not mis8' at alL I am a
widow?

"I am .deeply grieved!" exclaimed Mr.

Drane, hastily. "A blow of that nature
cominir upon one so young must be se
vere indeed."
"There was a most Improper twinkle

in the young woman's eyes as sho re-

sponded:
Pray do not distress yourself. My

widowhood came to unexpectedly, was

such a surprise, in fact that it was

more of a shock than a blow.. Thero
certain compensating clrcum- -were

. . ...... '' J t 'fc I

stances, but of courso, I ought not to
' 'speak of such a matter lightly." t

"No, I suppose not" admitted Mr.

Drane, rathor dubiously. Eren in his
wretched oltuatlon ho folt an extraor-
dinary interest in this young widow,
and bo wondered again vaguoly bow It
came that sho was away from her em-

ployment at daybreak. Sho was tapping
the ground with her foot thoughtfully,
evidently hesitating about continuing
her explanation. Mr. Drane was nat-
urally curious. Circumstanoes bad
brought thom strangely together. What
could bo hotter than to exchange con-

fidences? Ho began:
'Vnn havo been so irood. madam, as

to admit tho possibility of my having
anon better davs. That is decidedly the
case, and I mean to see bettor ones yet
if luck is not wholly against roe."

Then bo stopped abruptly, tor mo
consciousness of his situation over
whelmed him, and ho felt the absurdity
of confldlni in a mero servant Tho
young woman did not notice his manner.

"It is you who havo ooon gooa, "
mid. "and vou ouirht to know more fully
how you have befriended mo. My story
la n stratum one: bood 10 do not cretin It,
hut I trust vou will beliovo mo. Lot us
sit down, for I am fatigued with anxiety
and sleeplessness.

Still this samo irritating condoscen-aln-n

from a ladv's maid! Mr. Drane
thought ruefully of his bedraggled

and admitted that appoarancos
justified It What becomes of tho fine

"A man's a man for a' mat.
when every body estimates him by his
apparel? How can the ragamuffin main
tain his own prldo when ho Knows inai
tho rest of tho world is against him? It
is folly to kick against appearances, and
what is folly is useless, and what is use-

less' should not bo held; ergo, a man who
nnnnara to hn a vagabond and disrenuta--

bio is a.
vagabond

..
and disreputable,

. 1 t
and

bo much tho worso ll oe stUDDorniy en-

deavor to maintain tho contrary. Such
wna tho bitter train of reasoning in
dulgcd by Mr. Drano as ho and the fair
young widow went to tho bench from
which she had been driven, for she was
fair, notwithstanding sundry evidences
of a sleepless night, ana interesting in

m m tilspito of her big cans ana laco irui.
"To bogin, as a woman must, at

neither end of tho Btory," sho began
when they wore seated, "you must know
that I possess lmmonso wealth."

Mr. Drano roso quickly.
"I beg your pardon for tho interrup-

tion," ho 'said, "but do you happen to
havo any of that with you?"

"Alas! no," she replied, dismally, "and
that is not tho worst of it"

"It's a-- i bad as it can be for the mo-

ment," Mr. Drano insisted, as ho re-

sumed his seat. "You see, I would havo

been very glad to give you my note for
fivo hundred If you had It convenient."

The young woman looked at him
soarcbingly.

"I should be wicked if I did notde-slr-o

to holp you, poor man," sho said,
gravely, "and I trust cho time may como
spcediiy when I shall bo ablo to do so."

Mr. Drano was stung, but not crushed.
"You must undorstand," ho exclaimed,

"that I should repay it. I've got plenty
of money, th?.t is, there's plenty ng

to mo, and I can got it if I can
only prove my identity."

Tho young woman's oyes were dilated
with wonder and doubt.

"Strange!" sho said, slowly, "for tbat
is exactly my own case. You shall tell
me your story presently. Listen to
mine. I becamo an orphan at an early
age, and until a littlo more than a year
ago I lived with my guardian, a warm

friend of my father's, in Buffalo. At
the tkno of which I am about to speak
wlthsomo particularity I had just at-

tained my majority, so that I controlled
what littlo property had boon be-

queathed to me. I still lived with my
guardian, however, and had not thought
seriously of tho fact that I was at last
absolutely a responsible being in tho
world. There had boen some suitors
for my hand, but to none had I shown
tho least favor. That tboy were all sin-

cere I have no doubt for my fortune
was too slight to bo a tomptatlon.
Among them was a singular young man
of really Immense riches. He was gen-

erally credited with being tho possessor
of thirteen millions."

"Deuced unlucky figure," Interposed
Mr. Drane.

"You shall sec," said the fair nar-

rator. "I could not bring myself to feel
towards this young man as I believe a
woman should towards a husband, al-

though I had no reason to entertain any
thing but respect for his character. My

guardian pleaded with me to make a
match so palpably desirable, but 1 could
not consent It was. while this matter
was pending that some of my associates
arrangod to give an amateur theatrical
performance for tho benefit of a charita-

ble institution. As fortune, or perhaps
shrewd design, would havo it this
wealthy young man and 1 were cast for
opposite parts. I had plainly rejected

his proposals to me, but he would not
take no for an answer, and ho persisted

good-nature- d devotion tbat Iin a quiet
could not resent but which began to
grow Irksome, until at last I feared that
I should have to marry him in order to

bo free from him. I was in this half
tormented spirit when wo met one night
at a private houso for rehearsal.

"He was always insisting tbat we
should go over our love scenes again
and again, and tho others who under-

stood tho situation sided with bim. At
tho end of that evening, having teased
mo as much as possible, ho suggested

of our play tothat wo carry tho story
its logical conclusion by rehearsing a

marriag ceremony, 'it's something

imiat all eono to.' he said, 'and X

that fellow would feel muchimsffino a .. ... . ... , A .1

bettor before tne aitar u no unu CIMU

t,i n tt'n. thrnnrrh thA motions.' TllO

others,' silly things! were firedyoung
. . . a t a ..aV at V a, a

with the iciea ana wuncu iu""
thought arranged tho furniture so as to
represent an altar, we cnanoci ru
all that"

"A verv rcnrchensiblo proceeding,
commented Mr. Drane. The young
woman was about to proceed when a
mjvittl officer, one of those iraardl--

ans of public parks ironically known
M a. J Anil

as "sparrow cnasers," sveppcu up m
addressed Mr. Drane:

"Say, yous, do you think nobody else
.lnn't want to sit down? I let vou sleep
off your jag hero, soe? an it's 'bout time
you moved on, soe

Mr. Drano was about to resent the in-

terference when the young woman

wbisporca:
"Say nothing and obey?"
So they roso, and followed for a mo-

ment by the policeman's curious eyes,
walked along the winding path to an-

other bench, whore they sat down again.
Officious impudence!" muttered Mr.

Drane.
"Never mind," said the young woman,

soothingly, "ho has to do something to
earn his nay. Lot me see, where was I
on the other bench?"

"At tho mock chancel rail.
"Oh, yes; well, teased as I was.I con-

sented to the farce, saying that it should
be tho last of my lover's nonsense that I
would endure. We went through an
absurd rigmarole, they made m say

"IX THE OBASP OP THE I.AW."

lots of foolish things, and at tho end
the young man who played tho minister
insisted on kissing the bride. Then my
mock husband insisted, and oh! dear
mo! it was very mortifying, and until
that wretched poriormanco was given a

had to endure all sorts of banter and
jest. Then came the tragedy. A fow

days after the performance my mock
husband was thrown from his carriage
and instantly killed. Of course I was
shocked, together with his other friends,
but you may imagine my surprise when
his will was unsealed to find that he
had loft after a few minor bequests,
all his thirteen . millions to mo, his
wife!"

"Whew!" exclaimed Mr. Drane,
softly, and ho looked hard at the
ground to conceal tho incredulity that
he know must show itself in his eyes.

"I then learned," continued the
young woman, "that tho man who per-

formed the mock ceremony was author-

ized to do it in real earnest, and that
tho presenco of witnesses and the
other foatures of New York law made
tho marriage legal. It was carried to
tho courts and so decided. Behold me,
then, a widow with great wealth. The
situation was not wholly pleasant, for
pooplo talked and suitors camo in
troops. So I went abroad. Yesterday
I arrived in America again. I know
nothing of this city, and yielding to
my maid's advice I wont to tho Adams
Hotel. That was in tho early after-
noon. My trunks were to follow me
this morning. Fatigued with the
worry of landing and the waiting
for customs officers and feeling
tho approach of a sick headache,
I retired. About sir o'clock I awoke re-

freshed to find that my maid had disap-
peared with my clothing, my hand-bagga-ge

and all my money. Sho had left
mo what I now wear, which I was forced
to put on. Tho clerk of the hotel very
impudently discredited my story; said
that my mistress had paid the bill and
gone, and that I was to follow her to the
St Cloud. Ho added, moreover, that
two games of tho kind in one day were
more than ho could Btand. I was not
clear as to his meaning, but I under-

stood him to refer to some man who had
attempted to impose upon the house
earlier in tho day with a similar story."

"Yes, that was me," groaned Mr.
Drane, nngrammatlcally.

"Io shocr desperation," continued the
hapless widow, "I went to the St
Cloud, but of courso, found no trace of
my maid. Slnco then I have wandered
about most of the time in this park,
Bupperless, slecploss and, until you. in-

terposed, friendless."
"Madam," said Mr. Drane, when she

had finished, "your tale is most in-

teresting."
"And a clever fabrication, I suppose?"

she added, sadly.- -

Tea. madam. I do not say that" he
exclaimed, in confusion, for 'he waa

struggling hard to believe It I am not
a widower, and I havo not been robbed'
by my valet but otherwise I am in a
situation to trust your account of yoor
career implicitly. Somebody ho taken
my clothing, my money, my credit my
name, my identity from mo, and"

TO BE COXTUTUED.

Tax doctor visits the sick because if
he went often to the well be would boob

be "broke"

CowUgloas XDO04 PUaaa.
The horror of blood diseases Is ths fact

that they are contagious. Ecsema, Salt-rheu-m,

Itch, and other skin diseases mar
be contracted by nalng the same towel, and
thus it frequently happens a whole family
becomes affected with the disease soma
member has contracted elsewhere. It la
obviously the sacred duty of any one whs-suffer- s

from a blood disease to rid their sys-
tem of the Impurity. This can easily and
quickly be done by using Dr. Bull's Saraa-parill- a,

the only perfectly safe and complete)
blood purifier in the world. Its virtue la
exclusively its own, and no other medicine
can compere with it la strength or efficacy.
Any druggist will get it for yon. Take no
other. Observe its bIm and teat lta virtue.

Washington Observer.

The strained relations between mllkmea
and milk inspectors have never been en-
tirely bridged over. N. O. .Picayune.

Bow's This!
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward

for any case of Catarrh that can not be
cured by taking Hall's Catarrh Cure.

F. J. Chesbt & Co.. Props, Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned, have known F. .

Cheney for the last fifteen years, and believe
him perfectly honorable in all business-transaction-s,

and financially able to carry
out any obligations made by their firm.
West & Tmax,Wholesale DruggUrtn.Toledo.
Waldlng, Klnnan & Marvin, Wholesale

Druggists, Toledo, Ohio.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally,

acting directly on the blood and mucous sur-
faces of the system. Testimonials free.
Price, 75c per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

Ma it often fonder of his dogs than he la
of his kin; but, then, a dog can never con-

test a will Puck.

Bocked oa Vkm Crest of the Wave.
The landsman, tourist or commercial

traveler, speedily begins, and not only be-

gins, but continues, to feel the extreme ox
human misery during his transit across the
tempestuous Atlantic. But if, with wis
prescience, he has provided himself with a
supply of Bostetter's Stomach Bitters, hie
pangs are promptly mitigated, and then
cease ere the good ship apain drops her
anchor. This is worth knowing, and thou-
sands of our yachtsmen, summer voyagers,
tourists and business men do know it

Jcst about the time the legislators stop)
putting in their bills the pesky mosqnit
begins. Yonkers Statesman.

Never fail to cure sick headache, often
the very first dose. This is what is said by
all who try Carter's Little Liver Pills.

A snrsiciAX Is not necessarily a good base-
ball player because he knows how to exs
tuts a score. Rome Sentinel.

A pocket pin-cushi- free to smokers of
TanslU's Punch" Sc. Cigars.

The saloon-keepe- r, like the pawnbroker,
thrives on unredeemed pledges. Bostoa
Courier.

CnUS PlOMTLT ASS PXKKAirtKTLY

LUMBAGO,
Bbeamatlsm, Headache, Toothaehe,

S JP.IR. A INS,
Xenralgl. Swelllast, Frost-blU- e,

B IZ UIS E S .
THE CHARLES A. VOGELEI C- O- Battlawra. M.

"Oh, So Tired 1"
is the cry
of thousands
every Spring.
For that Tired Feeling
take

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
and recover
Health and Vigor.
It Hakes
the Weak Strong.
Prepared by

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.,
Lowell, XIass.
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The saleofTutt's Pill3 exceed

those of all ethers ccir.blr.ei
TfcT BMeallartr avJia f "avl
rim.a m. osur fcijmi ll y
serin a tfctsi

solp ETisranvH
OSce, 44 Hurray Street, ITew York,- -

To ear BOlaeraaas, Sick BaadartM. ComtlpaUM,
XUiarta, Llnr Complaints, uir t mlm
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seats (eoppars or atenpa).
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taken of 'BU.Bwm," St. LeaJa, V .
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